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and recognised him, and brought him down free
or for a greatly reduced fare. He seldom or never
took mother out to dinner at restaurants; and when
he talked things over with his political friends or
opponents the talk would take place in his office and
not over lunch, breakfast or dinner. "Dining out"
is an outlandish custom which he doesn't In the least
understand. At homes he eats "what is put In front
of him"; if he has to lunch or dine anywhere else
he chooses only the most simple dish. And as for
drinking, he will call to the waiter: "Brother, bring
me a jug of Adam's ale," In the buffets of the House
of Commons his favourite morceau Is a cold custard
in a small pot which costs 2d. or gd. Among his
children, I for one feel more than a trace of un-
easiness about dining out though I do so whenever
I can and whenever invited. It feels all wrong,
and this I am sure is due to father's example and
our upbringing.

His relations with MacDonald during the period
of the second Labour Government were always
friendly but formal. Within the party, he had
always found himself opposed to HacDonakTs
methods and tactics, and sometimes the division
was acute. Long before the war, on the question
of woman's suffrage, they disagreed with disastrous
results for father, though not for the cause of woman's
emancipation* Before the militant campaign of the
Woman's Social and Political Union had started,
the burning question was whether the Labour Party
in the House of Commons would vote with the